TheHiftorie 

hot as mo!ten lcad,& a$ heauie cänGod keepe Jeadc out of me 
Inccd no moie wcight thenmineownebowcls. I hauc led my 
r3g ofMuffins where tliey are pcppcrcftheres not three ofmy 
j so.lefc aliue, a id thcy are for the townes ende, tobegduring 
1 ife :but who comcs here f Snter the Prince. 

f: Prin. Whar,ftands thou idlc hcre. ? lend mc thy fword, 

M any a noble man lies ftarke and flifFe, 

V nder the hoofes ofvaunting enemies, 

whofo dcaths are yet vnrcuengd : I preetheiend mee thy fword. 

Falfi.O Hal,/preethe giuc mc léauc to breath a while, Turkc 
Gregorie neuer did fuch deeds in armes as 1 hauc don this dav 
Ihauepaid Percy,I hauc made him fore. 

Prin, Hc is indced,and liuing to kill thee: 

/preethe lend me thy fword. 

Fal, Nay befbrc God Hal,ifPercy be aliue thou gets not my 
fword,but take my piftoll ifthou wilt. 

Prin. Giue it me,what ?is it in the cafe ? 

Falfi, / Hal,tis hot,tis hor,theres that will läcke a Citie. 

7 'be Prince dr mes it out^andfinds it to be a bott le ofSacke. 

Pr/*. What is it a time to ieft and dally now/ 

He t hr mes the bott le at him, Exit, 

Falfi. Wellif Percy be aliucjlcpierce him ; ifhee doe comein 
my way fo,ifhc doe not,if/comc in his willingly, let him make 
aCarbonadoofme.Ilikc not fuch grinriing honour as fir Wal¬ 
ter hath.giuc me life,which if I can fauc,fo: ifnot, honor comcs 
Ynlooktfor,and theresanend. 

Alarme jexcurfions.Enter the Ktngjhe Trince.Lord lohn 
ef.Lancafter , F4rle oftVeftmerland. 

King. I preethe Harry wichdraw thy fclfe,thou bleedeft too 
Lord lohn of Lancafter go you with him, (much, 

P.Iohn, Not I my Lord,vnlefle I did blcrdcoo. 

Pr/». Ibcfcech your maieftic make vp, 

Lcaft yourrcrirementdo amazc your friends. (tetit, 

King. I will do fo.My Lord of Weftmerland lead him to his 

Wejl. Come my Lord,ilc lead you to your cent. 

FPrin. Lead me my Lord? I do not needyour helpe. 

And God forbid a fhallow foratch fltould driue 
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efHemte thefourth. 

XVic prince ofWales fiom fuch a ficldas this, 

WHere ttaind nobilitic lies troden on. 

And rebels armes triumphein maffaeres. 

Iok. We breath teo long,come coofen Weftmerland 
Our dutiethis way liesrFor Gods fake come. 

Prin. By God thou haft dccciu’d mc Lancafter, 

I did notthinke thee Lordoffuch alpirit 3 
Before I lou'd thee as a brother lohn, 

But now /do re(pe& thee as my foule. 

King. I faw him bold Lord Percy at the poynr, 

With lufticr maintenancc then I did lookc for 
Offuch an vngrownc warrior. 

Prin. O thisboy Icndsmcttalltovsall. Exit . 

2>o^-.Another king,thcy growlike Hydraes heads, 

I am thcDouglasfatallto all thofo 

That weare thofo colours on them.What art thou 

That counterfetft the perfon of a King? 

Kingjhe king himfolf^who Douglas grieues at hart» 

So many ofhis Ihadowcs thou haft met 
And not the verie king,I haue two boies 
Seékc Percy and thy folfe about the ficld, 

But foeing thou fällt on mc fo luckily 
I will affay thee and defend thy felfo. 

Doug. I foare thou art another countetfot. 

And yctin faith thou beareft thee like a king, 

But mine I am fore thou art who erethoube, 

And thusl winne thee. 

Theyfightfbe king being ht danger, Enter < FrinceåfW*ltt, 

*7V«/.Hold vpthynead vi!eScot,orthou artlike 
Neuer to hold icvp againc,thc Ipirits 
OfVaIiantShcrIy,StafFord } Blunt are in my atme$ 3 
It is the Prince ofWales that threatens thee, 

Who neuer promifeth but hé meanes to pay. 

Tkyfigbt, Douglasflieth . 

Cheerly my Lord,how fares your grace ? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfoy hath for fuccourfont, 

And fo hath Clifton.ile to Clifton ftraight, 

King, Stay and breath a vvhile, 

K m Thou 
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